54- ^ Firfl^m^ ^^ Htnry the Fourth. 


ScrfnaSecunda. 


€ntgr Vrincc,Pojncs y and Pcto. 
Poines. Come fhcltc^fhcltcr, I haue remoucd Falfiafs 
Hocfe,and he ftets like a gum d Vcluct. 
Prin. Stand clofe. 

Enter Paiftafc. 
FaI. Poines^Poines, and be hangd Points. 
Pr$n. Pcaceyc fat-kidncy'd Rafcall, what a brawling 
doft thoukecpe. 

Pal. \VhatJWj. Hal} 

Prin. He is walk'd vp to the top of the hill,lle gofcek 
him. 

Fkli lam accurft to rob in that Thcefe company: that 
Rafcall hath reraoued my Horfc,and tied hirn I know not 
where. If I trauell but fourc foot by the fquire further a 
foote, I (hall breakc my windc. Well, I doubt not but 
to dye afaire death for all this, if I fc3pc hanging for kil- 
ling that Rogue, Ihauc forfwornehis company hourely 
any time this two and twenty yeare,& ycc I am bewitcht 
with the Rogues company. IftheRafcall haue not giucn 
me medicines to make me loue him^lle behang'd;it could 
not be clfc: I haue drunke Medicines. Points, Hal, a 
Plague vpon you both. "Bardolph, Pcto : llcftarue ere I 
rob a toote further. And 'twere not as good 3 deede as to 
drinke, to turne True-man, and to lc3ue thefe Rogues, I 
amthevcricft Varlct that euer chewed with a Tooth. 
Eight yards of vneuen ground, is thrtefcore & ten miles 
afoot with me : and the ftony-hc3r:r d Villainc* knowe it 
well enough, A plague vpon't, when Theeucs cannot be 
true one to another. 7 hej Wkiftle. 

Whew : a plague light vpon you all.Giucmy Horfc you 
Rogues : giue me my Horfc,and be hang'd. 

Prin. Peace ye fat guttes, lye downe, lay thine care 
clofe to the ground, and lift ifthou can heare the tread of 
Traucllers. 

Fal. Haue you aay Leauers to lift me vp again being 
downe ? lie not bearc mine owne flefh fo far afoot ajain, 
for allthe coine in thy Fathers Exchequer. What a plague 
meane yeto colt me thus ? 

Pwi.Thou ly'ft,thou art nor coItcd,thou art vncoltcd. 

Fal. I prethee good Prince /jW,bcip mc to my horfc, 
good Kings fonne. 

Tnn. Out yon Ro^ue, fhall I be your Oftler ? 

Fal. Go hang rbyiclfe in thine owne heire-apparant* 
Garters : If I be tane, He peach for this : and I haue not 
Ballads made on all, and fung to filthy tunes, let a Cup of 
Sacke be my poyfon : when a ieft is fo forward, & a foote 
too, I hate it. 

Enter Gads* hill. 

Gad. Stand. 

Fal, Soldoagainftmy will. 
Pa$9. O 'tis our Setter, I know his yoyce : 
Bardolfe, whatnewes ? 

'Bar. Cafe ye,cafe ye; on withyour Vizards, there's 
•tnony of the Kings comming downe the hill, \\%\ going 
to the Kings Exchequer. 

F^/.You lie you rogue/tis going to the Kings Tauern. 
Gad. There's enough to make vi all. 
Pal. Tohehang'd. 


Prin, You fourc (hall front them 



Ned and I,will walke lower; if thev fcapc fta l ^ 
counter,then they light on vs. 7°Urcr 


Veto. But how many be of them? 
Gad. Some eight or ten. 
Pal. Will they not rob vs? 
Prm* What.a Coward Sit I 9 y H Paunch ? 
Fal. Indcedlamnot/^YG^ryonrn^ , r 


:a ther 


but yet no Coward, Hal 

Prin. Wce'l leaue that to the proofe 

Pern. Sirralacke, thy horfc ftandsbchinde th \ 
when thon noed'ft him, there thou flialt finde h;!* H 
well,andftandfaft. uen,t *.h rc , 

Fal. Nowcannotlftrikehimjfifhouldbcha ij 
Prin. Ned, where arc our difguifes ? ^ 
Poin. Hccre hard by : Stand clofe. 

Fal. NowmyMaftcrs,happymanbehijdolt f 
eucry man to his bufincfTc. 


our 


Enter Traucllers. 

Tra. Come Neighbor: the boy (hall leadeom 
downe the hill : Wec'l walke a-foot a whilc.and eS 
Lepgcs. 

Thecucs. Stay. 

Tra. IcfublcflTevs. 

TaL Stril c. down with them, cut the villaint thro 
a whorfon Caterpillars : Bacon-fed Knaues, they hate"' 
yourh ; downe with them,fleece them. VJ 

Tra. 0,wc are vndone,both we and ours for eucr 

Fal. Hang ye gorbellied knaues,areyou vndone?N< 
yeFatChufFes,Iwould your fiorc were hecrc. OnBt. 
con s.on, what ye knaues ? Yong men mult liuc, you arc 
Grand Iurers,are ye t Wce'l iurc ye ifatth. * 
Hecrc they ruff thetn.avd btnde them, inter the 
Prtnce and Pomes. 

Prtn. The Thecues haue bound the Truc-mcn : No 
could thou and I rob the Thceues 5 and go mcrily to Lol 
don, it would be argument for a Weeke Laughter fori 
Moneth,and a good ieft for euer. 
Pynes. Stand clofe, I heare them comming, 

Enter Theetses againc. 

FaL Come my Matters, let vs (hare,and then tohorife 
before day : and the Prince and Poynesbec not two ar- 
rand Cowards, there's no equity ftirring. There's no moc 
valour in that Poynes,than in a wildc Ducke. 

Prin. Your money. 

Poin. Villaincs.' 
iAs they are [harwgjheVrincc and Poynes fit iVpattbm> t 

They at run away .leaving the booty behind them. 

Prince. Got with much cafe. Now merrily to Horfc: 
The Thceues arc fcattred^ind pofleft with fear foftrong. 
ly, that they dare not meet each other : each tikes his tel. 
low for an Officer. Away good Hed, Fafjfafe fweatcs to 
death,and Lards theleanc earth as he walkcs along.wrt 
notforlaughingjftouldpittyhim, 

Potn. How the Rogue roar'd. Exeunt, 


Scoena Inertia. 


Enter Hotffwrrc feiwjreadjng a Letter. 
"But for mtne owne part \my Lord, Iconldbee wdcwMW* 
bt there \ in rejpeil gfthc lone 1 bear c your honfe. 
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The Firfi Tart of J^ing Henry the Fourth 

TTCTmSSted/ Why is he not thcn?in refpetf of 
, d be content / rhis he l 0 .i<- e 


* C ° U, hlZs our houfe. He ftiewes in th 1S ,hc loues 
die looc he oe thcn he louej out houfc> Lcc mc 

i0W ncBarneD 


' • Jrinke • but l icii yuu ^"»/ — 
ite? 3u Danger; we plucke this Flower, Safety. The 
thlS r wtdtrtAs « dmigtrcm, the Friends you haue m- 
f? rtmne thtTtme it felfev* farted, a* d jour whole 
* -Zht 'for the counterpoize of fo great an Offofnion. 
flottt>o"& t J ../',. T C« «nM vnii dffiioe. voij are a 


fl0t t n fav vou fo : J lay vnto you againe, yoa are a 
?.SH owardlyH.ndc.andyou Lyc. What a lackc 
"* • ,ti : s>I protcft, our plot is as good a plot as cucr 
brai rd our Friend true and confta.u : A good Piotte, 
VV "i a Fricnd5,and full of expeftation : An excellent plot, 
8 cood Friends. What aFrofty-lpirited rogue is this? 


V< n! ? mv Lord of Yorkc commends the plot , and the 
allcourfcofthc action. By this hand.if I were now 
g i i?»fcall Icouldbraine himwithhis Ladies Fan. 
SoU^atMr^y^kk, andmySelfc, Lord 
vLniMormur^ Lord of r^,and Owen q lendou* 
\ Xfcnotbcfidcs, the Dowgl* ? Haue I not all their let- 
\ tomcctcmcin Armcs by the ninth of the next Mo- 
tCr u > and arc they not tome of them fct forward already? 

AMnfideJI. Ha, youfl^all 
f enow in very fmcerity of Fcarc and Cold heart, will he 
to the Kin^i and lay open all our proceedings. 0,1 could 
diuidemy ("clfe, and go to buffets, for moiling fuch a difli 
ofskim'd Milk with fo honourable an A&ion. Hang him, 
let him tell the King wc arc prepared. I will let forwards 
tonight. 

Enter his Lady. 

How now Kate,I roaft leaue you within thefe two hours. 

La. O mv good Lord, why are you thus alone ? 
For what offence haue I this fortnight bin 
Abanifh'd woman from my Harries bed ? 
Tdlmc(fwect Lord) w hat is'c that takes from thee 
Thy ftomackc,plcaftirc,and thy golden fieepe t 
Why doft thou bend thine eyes vpon the earth ? 
And ftart fo often when thou fitt'ft alone ? 
Why haft thou loft the frefh blood in thy cheekes ? 
And giucn my Trcafurcs and my rights of thee, 
Tothickc-ey 5 dmufing,and curft mclancholly i 
In my faint-flumbers, I by thee haue watcht, 
And heard thee murmorc tales of Iron Warres : 
Speaketcvmesofmanagetothy bounding Steed, 
Cry courage to the field. And thou haft taik'd 
Of Sallies, and Retires; Trenches , Tent s, 
OfPalizadoes, Frontiers, Parapets, 
Of Bafiliskes, of Canon, Culucrin, 
OfPrifoners ranfomc, and of Souldiers flaine, 
And all the current of a headdy fight. 
Thy fpirit within thee hath bcenc fo at Warrc, 
And thus hath fo beftirr'd thee in thy (Wpc, 
That beds of fwcate hath ftood vpon thy Brow, 
Likcbubblcs in a latc-difturbed Strcame ; 
And in thy face ftrangc motions haue appear'd, 
Such as we fee when men rcftraine their breath 
On fome great fodainehaft t O what portents arc thefe? 
Some heauie bufmefle hath my Lord in hand, 
And! muft know it : elk heloucs me not. 

Hot. What ho ; IsGilltams with the Packet gone ? 

Str. He is my Lord,an houre agone. 

^r.Hath hmlcr brought thofe horfes fro the Sheriffc? 


Scr. One horfc,my Lord.hc brought eucn now. 
Hot, What Horfc ? A Roanc,a crop eare,is it not, 
Scr JtisrnyLord. 

Hot. That Roane fhall be my Throne. Well, Twill 
backc him ftraight. Ejperance, bid Butler lead him forth 
into the Parke. 

La. But heare you,my Lord. 

Hot. What fay'ft thou my Lady? 

La. What is it carries you away? 

Hot. \Vhy,myhorfc(my Louc)my horfc. 

La. Out you mad-headed Ape, a Wcazell hath not 
fuch a deale of Spleene, as you are toft with. In tooth lie 
know your bufineffe Harry, that I will. I fearc my Bro- 
ther Mortimer doth ft.rrc about his Title, and hath fent 
for you to line his enterprise. But if you go- 

Hot. Sofarreafoot, 1 (lull be weary, Loue. 

2,4, Comccome^youPiraquito, anfwer me directly 
vnto this qucftiom, that I fhall aske. Indeede He breakc 
thy little finger Harry, \i thou wile not tel me true. 

Hot. A way, away you trifler : Loue, I loue thee not, 
I care not for thee Kate : this is no world 
To play with Mammcts,and to tilt with lips. 
We muft haue bloodic Nofcs,and crack'd Crowncs, 
And pa(fe them currant too. Gods me,my horie. 
What fay'ft thou /Gtf*?what woid'ft thou haue with mc ? 

La. Do ye not loue me? Do ye not indeed ? 
Well, do not then. Forfince you loue me not, 
I will not loue my felfc. Do you not loue me ? 
Nay.tcll me ifthou fpeak'ft in ieft or no. 

Hot. Come, wile thou ice me ride ? 
And when I am a horfebacke, I will fweare 
I loue thee infinitely. But hcarke ycu Kate, 
I muft not haue you henceforth^queftion mc, 
Whether I go : nor reafon whereabout. 
Whether I muft, I muft: and to conclude, 
This Euening muft I leaue tbcc,gentlcXW« 
I know you wife, but yet no further wife 
Then Harry Percies wife. Conftant you are, 
But yet a woman ; and for fecrecie,i 
No Lady clofcr. For I will belccue 
Thou wilt not vttcr what thou do'ft not know, 
Andfo farrc wilt I truft thce,gentleKatc. 

La, How fofarre ? 

//of .Not an inch further. Butharkeyou Katc y 
Whither 1 go, thither fhall you go too : 
To da/ will I fct forth, ro morrow you. 
Will this content you Kate ? 

La. It muft of force. 


Sxeunt 


Scena Quart a. 


Enter Prince and Poincs. 

Prm. AW,prethee come out of that fat roomc,& lend 
me thy hand to laugh a little. 

Pomes. Where haft bene Flail} 

Vrin. With three or foure Logger-heads, amongft 3. 
or fourefcorc Hogfoeads. I haue founded the vcrie bale 
firing of humility. Sirra,I am fworn brother to a leaflh of 
Drawers,and can call them by their names,as Tom.Diclee, 
and Francis. They take it already vpon their confidence, 
that though I be but Prince of Wales, yet 1 am the King 
of Curtefic:tclling mc flatly I am no proud lack like Fal- 
y?^r,butaCorinthian,aladof mettle, a good boy, and 
when 1 am King of England,! fhall command al the good 
Laddes in Eaft-chcape. They call drinking dcepe, dy- 
ing Scarlet ; and when you breath in your watering, then 

c 3 they 
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